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Ir WAS THE 19TH DAY OF FEBRUARY INV THE YEAR 1630. THE SUN WAS ABOUT 
70 SET, WHEN THE DRUMS INV THE FORTRESS OF SHIVER, IM MAHARASHTRA, 
PROCLAIMED THE NEWS THAT A SOW WAS BORN TO HUABA. HER HUSBAND 
SHAHAM WAS AWAY, FIGHTING BATTLES FOR THE SULTAN OF BIJAPUR. 
FOR HUNDREDS OF YEARS THE MARATHAS HAD BEEN UNDER THE SUPPRES- 
SION OF FOREIGN RULERS. AT THE TIME OF SHIVAM'S BIRTH, BESIDES THE 


SULTAN, THERE WAS THE GREAT MUGHAL EMPEROR OF DELHI AND THE NEGRO 
COASTAL KING, THE SIODH JOHAR. 


2 es AND A BEAK- 
= LIKE NOSE ! | \ Are Te 
GODDESS 

SHIVAI. 


INSIDE THE FORTRESS | { GLOWING EYES WE SHALL 


WHEN SHIVA GREW TO BE A LITTLE BOY, SHAHAM TOOK Ht 70 B(JAPUE 
AND PLACED HIM UINDER A GREAT TEACHER, DADAM KOND-DEO. 


FROM NOWON J | & / MAYGoD BLESS 
HE WILL BE . SOLA Boy! 


YOUR f 
MAY YOU RISE 
GUARDIAN. MT} | TO GREAT 


HEIGHTS OF, 
GLORY lg 


a S) 


lex i 


DADAU TAUGHT HUM HOW 70 READ 
Alay AND WeITE. 


SHIVA! 


MY FATHER WARRIOR. HE IS ALWAYS 
STAY AWAY ON THE BATTLEFIELD. 


UJABA TOLD Hi STORIES FROM OUR GREAT EPICS, THE RAMAYANA} 
AND THE MAHABHARATA. 


SHOULD BE DEARTOA 
HERO'S HEART- 


TO FIGHT FOR A FOREIGN KING YOUR DUTY LIES IN 
BY THE SIDE OF My FATHER ?— FIGHTING FOR YOUR 
ORTO FIGHT FOR MY PEOPLE PEOPLE. 
AGAINST THE_KING ? 


YES, IF 0. 
NECESSARY ! " TELL HIM 
WHAT / 


TT 


rit 


AGAINST THE 
SULTAN 2 


| 


\7rour FATHER LOVES 


FREEDOM NO LESS THAN 
ANY OTHER PERSON. BUT 
HE HAS BEEN IN THE SULTAN’S 
SERVICE FOR SO LONG THAT 

HE HASN'T THE HEART 
TO GO AGAINST 


DADAuI, | MADE THE YOU SHALL 
SULTAN APPOINT YOU THE TAKE SHIVA 
COLLECTOR OF POONA! 


RIGHTLY BELONG 
TOUSL 


ee aS 


ES 
WN POOWA, SHIVA MADE FRIENOS WITH $ 

THE SIMPLE STURDY BOKE OF THE L SHALL NOT REST 
SAHYADRKI MOUNTAINS. THEY LOVED TO. 5 TILL WE HAVE 
STAGE MOCK BATTLES 


THOUGH APPOINTED TO COLLECT REVEWUE, DADA BECAME THE VIRTOAL 
RULER OF POONA. RIGHT UNDER HIS WOSE, SHIVA MADE BOLD PLANS: 


5\ STRUGGLE HAS 
JUST BEGUN. 


SHIVA! THEY TELL ME YOU /\ WERE POOR AND THE 
CAPTURED A FORT, OFFICERS 
p z SIDED WITH US! 


THE WEWS OF SHAM § ADVENTURES 


AFZUL KHAN, THE WICKED. 


COMMANDER, PUT AND 
THEY SAY. THE SULTAN HAS ARRESTED } | HANDCUFFS ON _// THE SULTAN 
= 4 SHAHAJ’S. HAS SENT AN 
YOUR FATHER —TO TEAC! fo HANDS! ARMY 
‘ : TO ATTACK 


us! 


WHEN THE ARMY APPROACHED, 
SHIWA/! WAS AT FORT PURANDAR. 


GO AND MEET ¥ 
THE ENEMY. 


AND WHEN THE ENEMY TRIED TO ATTACK THE FORT AT PURANDAR, (7 WAS. 
DREW AWAY WITH EVERY MEANS AT HANO. 


BUT VEWGEANCE WAS IN THE 

Al. SOON AEZUL KHAN, 

RELEASE SHAHAUI! | | BLAPURS MIGHTY SOLDIER 
TREAT HIM STARTED WITH A HUGE ARUY 

WITH HONOUR! AGAINST SHAM 1 


CATCH THAT 
MOUNTAIN 
RAT — 

DEAD OR 


Viva 


i 


EADING TERROR AND RUIN. 


GODDESS BHAVANI! 
SHIVA’S FAVOURITE 
TEMPLE! PULL 
IT DOWN! 


I THE NEIGHBOURHOOD OF WAI WAS PRATAP- 
GADH WHERE SHIVAM WAS STATIONED AT THE 
7 TME- 


AFZUL KHAN ! YOU 
MEAN THE MAN WHO MADE 
MY FATHER A PRISONER?, 


SOON AN ENVOY FROM 
AEZUL KHAN ARRIVED. 


‘SURRENDER 
ay . 
cf S 
= 


OR DIE- EH ? 


ME WITH HIS 


SHMAI ACTED Wh | THE KHAN IS LIKE A FATHER TO ME. 
iv WHY DOES HE FRIGHTEN = 
MIGHT 2 


MEANWHILE SHIVA GOT DISTURBIMG 
MEWS. 
NO, SIR! LET 
HIM COME TO PRATAP} | YOU SAY THE 
GADH. I’LL STEP KHAN WANTS 
DOWN THE FORT TO KILL ME? 
HALF WAY TO | WILL BE 
MEET PREPARED, 


"HIM. 


THE GREAT KHAN CAME WITH TWO GUARDS. ae i 


DOV T BRING YOUR ARMY, SAIO THE Z< 
WARDL ———_ 


a 


L tA 
SHAM WENT DOWN TO MEET THE 
KHAN WITH OWL: 4 Tn, (WO GUARDS: 


> 


BUT AS HE EMBRACED SHIVA WITH A GREAT SHOW OF LovE— 
HES TRYING TO, XS | ] 
STAB ME! Li } 


| SANWAM SEIZED THE KNIFE WITH HIS LEET| 

HAND AND RAISED HIS RIGHT HAND. THE TIGER CLAWS OW 
SHIVA § FINGERS PIERCED 

r THE KHAN S STOMACH. 


THENAS THE WOUNDED KHAN STAGGERED THE KHAN 
Our IS DEAD! LONG LIVE 
= SHIVAJI 
i ¥ MAHARAd | 


SUDDEMLY, OUT OF THE JUNGLE THAT SURROUNDED THE FORT, 
WAVE AFTER WAVE OF MARATHA SOLDIERS POURED OUT 
~ RAISING THEI WAR ORY. 


THE BATTLE THAT FOLLOWED LASTED TUL SUNSET- 


VICTORY IS OURS / 


ae aie 


THERE WAS JUBILATION ALL AROUND, WHATA NOBLE 


WHAT DO WE DO, MANS HE DOESN'T 
WITH THE KHANS. WITH HIS BODY 


WITH FULL 
HONOURS. 


THAT WAS A NEAR 
| ESCAPE, MY DEAR 
SON. THE BATTLE 
| HAS ENDED, 
HASN’T IT 


YES, MOTHER. 
AND MUCH 
WEALTH TOO | 
HAS FALLEN IN 
OUR HANDS. 


(7 WAS SHAMS HOUR OF 
VICTORY, AND HE TOOK FULL 
AOVANTAGE OF (7. 


WE SHALL | 
UNDERTAKE AN 
IMMEDIATE 
CAMPAIGN. 


| 7 WAS A WHIRLWIND CAMPAIGN. IN THIRTERN 


DAYS HE RODE OUER A THOUSAND MILES, 


EVERYWHERE DEFEATING THE EMEMY AND 
ENLARGING HIS KINGDOM. 


FINALLY HE TOOK PANHALA, 
A FORT OF TREMENDOUS VALUE, 
AND THEN — 
PANHALA IS 
OURS. BUT 
LOOK THERE, 
BAJII 


A SEA OF 

Y SOLDIERS 

HEADING 

TOWARDS 
us. 


MAHARAM, IT IS AND THE THE SIODHI’S TROOPS. 

SIDDHI JOHAR, SEA- FARING SURROUNDED THEM. ALL 
OUR ENEMY ENGLISHMEN EXITS WERE BLOCKED- 
FROM THE ARE HELPING 
SEA- COAST. HIM ! 


THE SIEGE WENT ON FOR MONTHS. THE. HAATHACL DEFENDED THE 


FORT BRAVELY. 


HOW LONG CAN WE (MUST BE 
GO ON LIKE TACTFUL 


| RUMOURS SPREAD. 1M THE EVENING = 


| BUT THAT MGHT= 


SHIVAJI IS THINKING J/ GOOD ! AFTER THIS 
WE WILL TURN TO 
VISHALGADH ! _4 


OF GIVING up 
THE FORT ! 
| See 


os 


SHIVAuI HAS 
FLED THE 
FORT. 


aN 


| SHAW HAD INDEED LEFT THE FORT. WITH A THOUSAND SELECT SOLDIERS, 
HE WAS MAKING HIS. WAY TO VISHALGADH — 


THROUGH RAIN AND THUNDER. 


BEING 
CHASED ! 


(ARE THEY ON THE ALERT ey 


YES SIR, WE ARE 


BUT ONCE 
WE ARE 

| THROUGH, 

| WE REACH 
VISHALGADH! 


GO AHEAD, 
MASTER. WE WILL’ 


REMAIN HERE 
TO DEFEND 


17) 2D MARATHAS UNDER HUNyBAM FOUBHT THEENEMY 
[ WITH HARDLY SK HUNDRED ee 


Y THE CANNON BOOMS FROM ~~] 
A DISTANCE ! THAT MEANS THE 
MASTER HAS REACHED VISHALGADH! 


] 


| AT PANHALA THE SIDDH JOHARS 
ANGER KNEW WO BOUNDS L 


AND SEE WHAT THE 
SULTAN WRITES ! 
HE SAYS | 
DELIBERATELY 
) LET SHIVAJI 
\\ ESCAPE. 


THOUGH THE SIODH DID NOT KNOW 7, 
THERE WERE VERY FEW GUARDS AT | 
PANHALA. SHIVA DID NOT WANT THEM | 
TO DIE UNNECESSARILY. SOHE ORDERED | 
THE FORT TOBE 
HANDED OVER 


AN EMPTY 
FORT! WHAT 
CAN | DO 
WITH IT 2 


BY THE TIME SHVAN RETURNED FROM VISHALGADH, A STILL MORE POWERFUL 
ENEMY WAS OCCUPYING COOMA — SHAYISTA KHAN, THE UNCLE OF EMPEROR 


AURANGZEB OF DELHI. 


SHAYISTA KHAN IS 
RESIDING IN LAL MAHAL HOW WE 
WHERE OUR BELOVED WISH THAT 
SHIVAUI LIVED AS OUR SHIVAJI 
WERE HERE! 


OH! A MARRIAGE PROCESSION? 
4 LET IT PASS! 


MN AETER ROOM WAS SEAG THERE 
i> a a) GOES THE 
HEAVENS! KHAN! 
a IT’S 
SHIVAUI ! 


“SHAVISTA KHAN ESCAPED, BUT MINUS THREE FINGERS ! 


a 


THE INCIDENT SHOOK SHAYISTA 
KHAN TERRIBLY. i Kg SHIVAH — 
COMES AWD 
GOES LIKE 
A GHOST L 


SHIVAM WAS LEFT IW PEACE FOR 
SOME THE — BUT--- 


WE CAN HAVE NO, 
PEACE TILL 
COMPLETE FREE- 


WHAT WE NEED 
IS MONEY, 
MAHARAY- 
WARS ARE 
COSTLY. 


MY SPIES TELL ME, 
THERE IS MONEY, 


YES. THE 
IN SURAT. 


ENGLISHMEN 
WHO ARE 
LOOTING 
OUR COUNTRY 
~\ HAVE AMASSED 
GREAT WEALTH 
THERE. 


IT IS ALSO 


| AURANGZEBS 


|__ SMWATS ATTACK ON SURAT WAS AS SWIET AS LIGHTIING - 


FOR FOUR DAYS HE 
SACKED THE CITY. 


MF*"\ (7 
THEY RETURNEDAS 
QUICKLY AS THEY 
HAD COME- 


AURANGZEE WAS ALARMED. HE MUST BE CRUSHED! RAJA 
B ) | D .\\ AI SINGH, YOU ARE OUR MOST 
} POWERFUL NOBLE- GO AND 
> DEFEAT SHIVAUI- 


AS YOUR 
MAJESTY 
ORDERS. 


RAJA JAI SINGH MOVED WITH HS NEW ITALIAN-TRAINED ARTILLERY. 
HE TOOK FORT AFTER FORT-.- 


THIS IS THE HEROIC 
FORT PURANDAR... 
ATTACK ! 


Sea BO Ee] 
HAD TO WAKE TEMPORARY PEACE WITH JAI SINGH. 


‘SHIVAJI, YOU \ |] (( SIR.YOU ARE BRAVER. 
ARE A BRAVE } | 


BUT YOUVE 

00? SOLD YOUR 
SOULTO THE 
MUGHAL. 


IS THERE OF MY / | LOOK UPON YOU AS 


INVITES YOUTO | | SAFETY MY SON! AND THE EM— 
_ MEET HIM. "e 
N} BRING ALONG 


WE DON’T LIKE 
THIS, MAHARAV. 


HOW COULD 
-YOU RELY ON 
JAI SINGH eI 


POsr 


WE HAVE NO CHOICE 
NOW. WE ARE 
IN AWEAK 


WE CANNOT 
REFUSE. 


TION. 


MY SON RAM SINGH 
WILL LOOK AFTER a) 
YOU IN AGRA. 


MY ONLY WORRY 


MY MINISTERS, 

YOU MUST ALWAYS 
CARE FOR THEIR 
WELFARE. 


IS FOR MY PEOPLE. 


FOR TWO MONTHS THE PARTY TRAVELLED. AND WHEREVER THEY 


WENT, PEOPLE LOOKED OW MV WONDER ++ 


aT 


IN YOUR 
HONOUR AND 
FOR YOUR 
SAFETY. SIR! 


YES SIR. TODAY IS 


THE EMPEROR'S 
BIRTHDAY. THERE 


7 WZ 1 THE PALACE, THE GREAT MUGHAL EMPEROR LID NOT | 
= 


LJ SO MUCH AS WOTILE THEM. 
i 
A é: I \ ) \ 
S 
b 4 he 
a. (Bere 
| “G sy 
Ni Be» 
None [Ih \ =] 
; if Ah (| 
THEY WERE ASKED TO STANO WITHA SHIVAN FLUSHED | | 


GROUP OF LOW- RANKING OFFICERS. 


WITH ANGER. 


@\ (DID YOU NOTICE THAT, FATHER 2 
, @ THE EMPEROR 
¢ Ne HAS HONOURED 

Ws @ OTHERS WITH 
ACIS IGNORING 


W.\ PRESENTS. HE |’ 


THIS IS AN INSULT ! HE IS 
HONOURING THE MAN WHOM 


| DEFEATED. 
— 


HE RUSHED OUT IV A RAGE- 


- TELLTHE EMPEROR, 
STRANGE MAN ! CALL kos | HAVE FEVER. | 
HIM TOMORROW. Y CAN’T COME, 
I'LL HONOUR HIM 
AND HIS SON 
TOO. 


SOSAMBHAM WENT ALONE TOTHE COURT AND RECEIVED ROBES OF HONOUR AND 
a . 
NII 


@)* ig 


BOW BEFORE 
GOD AND 
MY MOTHER, 


sir! 


SHIVAU! DOUBTED THE 
EMPERORS SINCERITY. 


| KNOW NOW THAT 
THIS IS ATRAP. THE 
EMPEROR WANTS 

TO LOCK US IN. 


WILL HE KILLUS, 
FATHER ? 


THEY ARE TO BE 
GIVEN TO THE 


SHWAM& FEIGNED ILLNESS CAME 
TO HIE RECCUE AND HE PLANNED 
THEIR ESCAPE. 


WE’LL SEND OUT BASKETS 
OF SWEETS EVERY 


CHECKED. LET IT 


WE NEED NOT.CHECK 


BASKETS OF SWEETS. 


[OWE MORNIVG THE BACKETC 
CONTAINED SOMETHING ELSE. 


THE WATCHMEN DID WOT EVEN 
GLANCE AT THE BASKETS. 


GET INTO IT, 
my SON ! 
| IT’S QUITE 


HAVE YOU SEEN SHIVAuI AND 


SAMBHAdI 2 


| SAW THEM A MOMENT 
AGO. THEY ARE FAST 
ASLEEP. 


YOU HAVE ALLOWED SHIVAUuI 
TO ESCAPE ! YOU SHALL BE 
BEHEADED FOR THIS 


HORSES IN 
READINESS FOR 
YOU, MAHARAU! 


CHANGING HIS DISGUISE EVERY WOW AID THEI, SHIVA MANAGED TO 
ESCAPE TO THE SOUTH. EVERYWHERE PEOPLE HELOED Hin. 


SAMBHAUI WILL STAY 
WITH YOU FOR A WHILE. 


es 


1AM HONOURED, 
A. MAHARAY ! 


A 
OUR BELOVED 
SHIVAUI HAS 


COME BACK! SAFE 
AND SOUND! 


A FEW YEARS AFTER HIS DARING ESCAPE FROM AGRA, SHIVAU! 
WAS CROWNED KIVG ATA GRAND CEREMONY AT RAIGADH. 


MY SON, THIS IS scl _ A PEOPLE'S KING! 
THE DAYI’'VE | E ‘ 
BEEN WAITING PH He I AS LONG AS 
FoR ! = — FREEDOM IS 
CHERISHED, HIS NAME 
WILL SHINE AND INSPI- 
RE MILLIONS. 


[Dy re 
y “Qp [te 


ASA KING HE RULED ONLY FOR FIVE YEARS; BUT THE, MARATHA 
POWER WHICH HE HAD Hee ee FOR MAVY YEARS. 


Ss 


WHICH OF THE ACKS HAVE 


[ACK EPICS AND MYTHOLOGY 


Best known stores from the Epics 

cond the Puranas 

ASHIMANYU 

ANDHAKA, 

‘ANIRUDDHA 

‘ARJUNA, TALES OF 

‘ARUN AND UTTANKA, 

‘ASHWINI KUMARS. 

‘AYYAPPAN 

BAHUBALI 

BALARAMA, TALES OF 

BHEEMA AND HANUMAN 

BHEESHIMA 

CCHANDRAHASA. 

CCHURNING OF THE OCEAN 

DASHARATHA, 

DHRUVA AND ASHTAVAKRA 

DRAUPADI 

DRONA 

DURGA, TALES OF 

ELEPHANTA 

GANDHAR! 

GANESHA, 

GANGA 

GARUDA, 

GHATOTKACHA 

Gita, THE 

GOUDEN MONGOOSE, THE 

HANUMAN 

HANUMAN TO THE RESCUE 

HARISCHANDRA, 

INDRA AND SHACHI 

INDRA AND SHIBI 

JAGANNATHA OF PURI 

JAYADRATHA, 

KACHA AND DEVAYANI 

KARNA 

KARTTIKEYA, 

KRISHNA 

KRISHNA AND JARASANDHA 

KRISHNA AND NARAKASURA, 

KRISHNA AND RUKMINI 

KR'SHNA AND SHISHUPALA, 

KRISHNA AND THE FALSE 
VAASUDEVA, 

KUMBHAKARNA 

LORD OF LANKA, THE 

MAHABHARATA. 

MAHIRAVANA 

NACHIKETA 

NAHUSHA 

NALA DAMAYANTI 

NARADA, TALES OF 

PANDAVA PRINCES, THE 

PANDAVAS IN THE HIDING, THE 

PRAHLAD 

RAMA 

RAVANA HUMBLED 

SAT AND SHIVA, 

SAVITRI 

SHIVA PARVATL 

SHIVA, TALES OF 

SONS OF RAMA, THE 

SUDAMA 

SURYA 

SYAMANTAKA GEM, THE 

TRIPURA 

Lor 

UPANISHADS, TALES FROM 

vAUL 


VISHNU, TALES OF 
VISHWAMITRA, 

YAYATL 

‘YUDHISHTHIRA, TALES OF 


ACK INDIAN CLASSICS 


Enchanting tales from Indian 
Inerature 

ANANDA MATH 
‘ANCESTORS OF RAMA 
DEVI CHOUDHURANI 
KANNAGI 

KAPALA KUNDALA 
MALAIKA 
RATNAVAL 
SHAKUNTALA, 
UDAYANA 

URVASHI 
VASANTASENA, 
VASAVADATTA 


ACK FABLES AND HUMOUR 


Evergreen folktales, legends ond 
falas of wisdom and humour 
ACROBAT AND OTHER 
BUDDHIST TALES, THE 
‘ADVENTURES OF 
AGAD DATTA, THE 
ADVENTURES OF 
BADDU AND CHHOTU, THE 
AMRAPALL 
‘ANGUUMALA 
BAG OF GOLD COINS, A 
BATTLE OF WTS 
BIKAL THE TERRIBLE 
BIRBAL STORIES 
BIRBAL THE CLEVER 
BIRBAL THE GENIUS 
BIRBAL THE JUST 
BIRBAL THE WISE 
SIRBAL THE WITTY 
BIRBAL TO THE RESCUE. 
THE INIMITABLE BIRBAL 
(CELESTIAL NECKLACE, THE 
CHANDRALALAT 
CCOWHERD OF ALAW, THE 
FEARLESS BOY AND OTHER 
BUDDHIST TALES, THE 
FOOL'S DISCIPLES, THE 
FRIENDS AND FOES. 
(GOPAL AND THE COWHERD 
(GOPAL THE JESTER 
HITOPADESHA TALES 
CHOICE OF FRIENDS, 
HOW FRIENDS ARE PARTED 
JRTAKA TALES 
IRD STORIES 
DEADLY FEAST, THE 
DEER STORIES 
ELEPHANT STORIES 
GIANT & THE DWARF, THE 
HIDDEN TREASURE, THE 
JACKAL STORIES 
MAGIC CHANT, THE 
MONKEY STORIES 
MOUSE MERCHANT, THE 
NANDIVISHALA, 
‘STORIES OF COURAGE 
STORIES OF WISDOM, 
TALES OF MISERS. 


TRUE FRIENDS 
KESARI THE FLYING THIEF 

KING KUSHA 

LEARNED PANOIT, THE 

MAGIC GROVE, THE 

MARYADA RAMA, TALES OF 
PANCHATANTRA TALES 

BRAHMIN & THE GOAT 

CROWS AND OWLS 

DULLARD AND OTHER 

STORIES 
GREEDY MOTHER-IN-LAW, THE 
HOW THE JACKAL ATE THE 
ELEPHANT 
JACKAL & THE 
WAR DRUM, THE 
PRICELESS GEM, THE 
PRINCE AND THE 
MAGICIAN, 

‘QUEEN'S NECKLACE, THE 
PANDIT AND THE MILKMAID 
RAMAN OF TENAL 
RAMAN THE MATCHLESS WIT 
SAKSHI GOPAL 
SHRENIK 
TIGER & THE WOODPECKER, 
TIGER-EATER, THE 
VIKRAMADITYA'S THRONE. 


ACK BRAVEHEARTS 


Stirring tales of brave men ond 
women of india 
AIATASHATRU 

‘AKBAR 

‘AMAR SINGH RATHOR 
‘ASHOKA, 

BAGHA JATIN 

BAJIRAO! 

BALADITYA & YASHODHARMA, 
BANDA BAHADUR 

BAFPA RAWAL 

BHAGAT SINGH 
BIMBISARA 

CCHAND 818) 

CHANDRA SHEKHAR AZAD 
(CHANDRAGUPTA MAURYA 
DURGADAS 

EWORA CAVES 

HARSHA, 

HISTORIC CITY OF DEUHI, THE 
JAHANGIR 

JALUANWALA BAGH 
KALPANA CHAWLA, 
KRISHNADEVA RAYA 
LACHIT BARPHUKAN 
LAUTADITYA 

MANGAL PANDE 

NOOR JAHAN, 

PADMIN! 

PANNA AND HAD] RANI 
PAURAVA AND ALEXANDER 
PRITHVIRAJ CHAUHAN 
RAJA BHOLA 

RAJA RAJA CHOLA 

RANA KUMBHA 

RANA PRATAP 

RANA SANGA 

RANI DURGAVATI 

RANI OF JHANS! 

RANIIT SINGH 

RASH BEHARI BOSE 


STILL NOT REAI 


SAMUDRA GUPTA 
SHAH JAHAN, 
SHAUVAHANA 

SHIVAIL 

SHIVAIL TALES OF 
SUBHAS CHANDRA BOSE 
SULTANA RAZIA 

TANAI 

TU SULTAN 

VEER HAMMIR 

VEER SAVARKAR 
VIKRAMADITYA, 


[ACK VISIONARIES 


Inspiring tales of thinkers, social 

reformers and nation builders 

‘ADI SHANKARA 

‘AMBEDKAR, BABASAHEB 

BASAVESHWARA, 

BRLA GD. 

BUDDHA 

CHANAKYA, 

CHAITANYA MAHAPRABHU 

CHINMAYANANDA, SWAM! 

CCHOKHA MELA 

DAYANANDA, 

DESHBANDHU 
CCHITANRANIAN DAS 

FAHIEN 

GURU ARAN 

GURU GOBIND SINGH 

GURU NANAK 

(GURU TEGH BAHADUR 

HIUEN TSANG 

IRDIATA 

JAGADIS CHANDRA BOSE 

JASE TATA 

JAWAHARLAL NEHRU. 

JAYAPRAKASH NARAYAN 

SNANESHWAR 

KABIR 

KAUDASA, 

LAL BAHADUR SHASTRI 

LOKAMANYA TILAK 

MADHVACHARYA 

MAHATMA GANDHI 

MAHAVIRA 

MEGASTHENES 

MIRABAL 

PRANAVANANDA, SWAMI 

RABINDRANATH TAGORE 

RAMAKRISHNA, SRI 

RAMANA MAHARSHI 

RAMANUIA 

RAM SHASTRI 

SAIBABA, TALES OF 

SHANKAR DEV 

SOORDAS 

SUBRAMANIA BHARATI 

TANSEN 

TULSIDAS 

VIDYASAGAR 

VIVEKANANDA 

ZARATHUSHTRA 


‘ACK SPECIAL ISSUES 

BHAGAWAT. THE KRISHNA, 
‘AVATAR 

DASHA AVATAR 

JESUS CHRIST 

MAHABHARATA, 

RAM CHARIT MANAS 

VAUMIKI'S RAMAYANA 
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Shivaji 


During the seventeenth century, the Mughals reigned supreme over Northern and Central India. In the Deccan 
‘endless battles went on between other kings like Adil Shah of Bijapur and chiefs like the Nawab of Janjira. 
‘The common man suffered at the hands of the officers as well as the marauding Khans and Sardars. Even 
the zeal of such fighting races as the Rajputs had been suppressed by centuries of slavery under Mughal rule. 
Many of them had become mere puppets, holding posts of honour under their royal masters. 


‘At such a period was Shivaji born. He was the son of an incredibly brave father and a wise and loving mother. 
‘These two and a teacher named Dadoji were the moulding influences on Shivaji's character. The boy showed 
‘an uncommon understanding of the happenings around him. The wicked deeds of the ruling class made him 
angry and restless. The flame of freedom burnt in the little boy’s heart. He collected around him a band of 
devoted followers and as they grew up they swore to throw off the yoke of alien rule, 


How Shivaji carried out his ambitious plans with success, is told in pictures in the following pages. 
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